JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH
A S the sun to things seen jT\ Is thy presence to me. Being weak, I am strong; Being bond, I am free. Nothing sordid or mean To our love can belong.
Wise in our day, We have chosen our way. We have chained our desire To a star.
We burn, and our bodies are fire, As souls are.
In thine eyes is a look that is deeper Than looks save of lovers can be. Can I harvest thy splendour, 0 reaper ? Can I garner thy soul that is free As the sea, the destroyer, the keeper, The secret, the all-knowing sea ?
I will strive; for thine arms are around me. I will strive; for thy kisses are strong. To thy conquering car thou has bound me: My spoils to thy triumph belong. At the end of the day thou hast crowned me: Thou hast shown me the right and the wrong. 13